O, VARNISHES, " BRUSHES. ~GLUES,  ACARASTINE
—Also Agents for—

“SHERWIN WILLIAMS PREPARED PAINT.”

This is the Best Paint on the market, and weys recoms
mend all who intend painting to give it a trial, and save
money by so doing, Respectfully,

LOCKERT & REYNOLDS,

NO. 19 FRANKLIN STREET.

“NOW !

Cowme and See our

BARGAIN COUNTER.

Having placed our orders early on custom-made
Boots, Shoes, Slippers, Shirts, &e., we will in
fow days begin to receive one of the largest and
best. selected stocks we have yet brought to this
market, and to make room for same we have
placed on our Bargain Counter a lot of

Men's, Boys'and Youths’ Boots and Shoes, Ladies’

Ki&s; and Ch.i.l&ren’s Sh;es 7 é.hd Rubbers that
will be sold at cost or less.

In a few days we will havein 80
dozen Shirts-the celebrated RAM-
BLER~-100 dozen latest style Col-
lars and Cuffs, 70 dozen Soft and
Stiff Hats-the Latest Styles.

Respectfully,
_ BOWLING & WILLSON.

WM. J. ELY. JAS, T. KENI‘(ED".

ELY & KENNEDY,

(Snscessors to TURNLEY, ELY & KENNEDY.)

Tobacco Salesmen

.

1

FRENCH CALF, English Bals, at $7.50, the prettiest,
finest and best shoe ever shown in Clarksville,

at $6.50.
GAITER, at $5.00, 5.50, 6.00, 6.50,

SCREW FASTENED, in Congress, Button and Front
Lace, at $3.00, 4.00, 4,50, 5.00, 5.50, 6.00.

the best ever offered in this market at that price,
and box toe,

In América:

DL A STRATTON.
BLOCH BROS

goods, well selected, and at ROCK BOTTOM PRICES. A com-

Lawns, Ginghams, Woolen Dress Goods,

MATTINGS, CARPETS, OIL CLOTHS, RUGS,

We have all that is desirable, from a sli}?er to a high boot for

Weaver and others.

Very nobby goods that cannot fail to please.

FUR and STRAW HATS, NECKWEAR, SHIRTS, TRUNKS.

1Nl v

“Fat Men,
Lean Men,
Boys& Dudes.

i
-

We hsve just received MEN'S HAND SEWED

Alfo MEN'S HAND SEWED WALKEN PHAST,
MEN’'S HAND SEWED BUTTON and CONGRESS

MEN'S MACHINE SEWED and ‘STANDARD

Our $3.00 SHOE, in all styles, 1s all Calf, and we think
A fullline of MEN’S P, CALF BROGANS in plain
Our WORKING MAN'S SHOE, at $2.25, can’t be beat

Call and examine before buying, and oblige

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS,

1land 12 FRANKLIN ST.

We are prepared to exhibit now a magnificent stock of new

plete line of white and printed

Summer Silks, Hamburgs, Laces, ete.,

Lower than ever before. Our stoek of

Is the largest we have ever shown and prices lower than ever.
IN SHOES

adies’, misses’ or children, E. C. Burt's, Z ie%‘ler Bros.’, Reed &
Prices guaranteed. For men and boys
wear we have an immense line of

Ready-IMade Clothing,

They are elegant

styles and will be sold extremely low. A fine line of

To Country Merchants we can offer special inducements.

Respectfully,
BILLOCH BROS.

AND

Commission IWMIlerchants,

Elephant Warehouse,
CLARKSVILLE, TENN.

Careful attention to the interests of our customers, and best prices
obtained for Tobacco.

All Tobaces in our warehouse, on which advanees have begn made, will be insured
owners' axpenss until sold ; and all Tobaceo received by “us, upon which thers is no ad-
vance, will be Insured at'owners' expense, unless we nave written instructions not
nsure. After being sold, all Tobaceo will be lield at the risk of the buyer. novlo-tf

DRUGS! _ DRUGS!
S. B. STEWART,

25 Franltlin Street,

(Stand formerly occupied by MeCauley & Co.)

Has on hand a complete stock of

Drugs, Medicines and Chemicals, Patent
Medicines, Shoulder Braces, Trusses,
Sponges, Brushes, Chamois Skins,
Perfumery, Fine Soaps, &ec.

Special attention wi'l be given to the Compounding of Medicines,
ompetent ]’r._u'ﬁ‘;'jr!{.a,i.;.\'{ will be in attendance at

S. B. STEWART.,

and a ecareful and
all hours.
March 18, 1884—tf

The Clarksville Wagon €o.

Reduces its Prices.

Wethave on hand a large stock of super-
ior Wagons of all the various sizes, and
made of the very best materials, which we
now offer at/a reduction of $10.00 to $15 00
per Wagon, according to size, below our

revious prices. The TIMBER used in our
E‘V ons has been seasoning under our sheds
from.3 to 5 years and is of the very best.

Every Wagon Warranted.

All who need Wagons would d(} well to
see and price our stock before buying.

JOS. ELLIOTT, Manager.

Axes,

TIN AND SHEET IRON WORK,

INCANNON, SON & CO,

HAVE NOW IN STOCK, AT WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

Clocks,
Churns,

Anvils, Andirons,

Curry Combs,

Augers,
Collars, Chains,
Cages, ChamberSets, DBaskets, Buckets,
Belting, Bar Fixtures, Grates,
Grain Drills, Grind Stones,
Guns, Hatchets,
Hollowware,
Hoes, Hames,
Iron, Locks,
Lanterns, Leather, Pumps,
Planes, Plows, Stoves, Shovels, Saws,
Queensware, Spades, Tinware, Wagons,
Wagon Material, Wheelbarrows, Wrenches, etc., ete.

Lamps,

AND MANY OTHER USEFUL ARTIULES, AT

Prices as Low as the Lowest.

GUTTERING AND ROOFING,

Promptly Attended to.

Respectfully,

INGANNON, SON & 0.

Sewanse Planing- Mill

G. B. WILSCN & CO,,

Manufacturers of

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS,

And Dealers'in
Builders' Material of Every Description.
PRICES AS LOW AS THE LOWEST.

Cor. Spring and Commerce Sts Clarksville Tena
Jan. 1. 1880-tr.

KIN

Oct. 6, 1883,

—
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BLANK BOOKS

Of Every Description

T0 SHOW THE

LARGEST AND FINEST STOCK

sniOf =t

DRY

GOODS

'NOTIONS,
CARPES, MATTINGS, ks,

In the City.

—We will sell your-—

GOOD GOODS

C XX =48 X

Asyou can buy them any where: all we
want is & chaace,

DON'T EBEND OFF

To buy Goods, we will

Match Any Sample

JFrom New York in guality and price,

Get Your Samples |

——AND GIVE U'S A—

"R X A X

We keep the best brands of

BLACK SILKS,

As well as all eother kinds of
goods, and If you will bring
your samples we will mateh
them in quality and priee if

we lose money to do it. Spend

your money st home. If you
ean do as'well glve your mer-
It Is to
your imterest to do so. We
rhave the largest stock we ever
had, and the ladies that buy
goods at Home all say 1t never
was surpassed In quantity,
quallty and variety, and goods
never were 30 Cheap. Our
Sales are Increasing every day
and cholce goods are golng off
fast. Don’t wait until stocks
are broken, but come Now,
while you have fuil Stocks to
select from, and you shall have
polite attention and prices

chants firs{ chance.

fair show*

Raspeotfully,

guaranteed, All we gsklaa'
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MARKED ON THE HEELS.

The Stubborn Yankee Baby that Caused a
Commotion in London and
Paris.

—

Frank R. Stovkton, In Century Magazine,

In the preity walk, bordered by
bright flowers and low, overhang-
ing shrub r, which lies back of
the Albert Memorial, in Kensing-
ton Gardens, London, Jonas sat on
a green bench, with his baby on his
knee. A few nurses were pushing’
baby carriages about in different
parts of the walk, apd there were
children playing not far away. It
was drawing toward the close of the
afternoon, and Jonuas was thinking
it was nearly time to go home when
Pomona came runniug to him from
the gorgeous monumment, which she
had been earefully 1nspecting.
““Jone,” she cried, **do you know
I’ve been lookin’ at ali them great
men that’s standin’ round the bot-
tom of the monuyment, an’ though
there’s over a hundred of 'em, I'm
sure, I can’t find a American among
’em! There's poets, an’ arfists, an’
leadin’ men, scraped up from all
parts, an’ not one of our illustrious
dead. Whalt d’ye think of that ¥
“T can’t believe it,”” sald Jonas.
“If we go home with a tale like
that, we'll hear the recruiting-drum
from Newark to Texas, and ten to
one, I’ll be drafted.” .
“You needn’t be makin’ fan,”
said Pomona ; ¥you come and see
for yourself. Perhaps you kin find
jus’ one American, an’ then I'lll go
home satisfied.” .

**All right,”” said Jouas.

And, putting the cnild on the
bench, he told her he'd be back ina
minute, and hurried after Pomona
to give a hasty look for the Ameri-
can

Corinne, the offspring of Jopas
and Pomona, had some peculiarari-
ties. “Onpe of these was that she was
aceustomed lo stay where she was
put. Eversince she was old enough
to be carried about, she had been
carried about by one parent or the
other ; and, as it was frequently nec-
essary to set her down, she ha
learned to sit and wait antil she
was taken up again. She was now
nearly two years old, very strong
and active,and of an intellect which
had already begun to tower, She
could walk very well, but Jonas
took such delight in carrying her
that he seldom appeared to
nize her ability to use her legs. She

parents did not know. - She was a
taciturn child, and preferred to keﬂ)
her thoughts to herself, and -
though she sometimes astonished
us all by imitating remarks she had’
heard, she frequently declined to
repeat the simplest words that had
been taught her.

Corinne remuined on the bench
about a minute after her father had
leit her, and then, contrary to her
usual custom, she determined to
leave Lhe place where she had been
put. Turning over on her stomach,
after the muanner of babies, she
lowered her feet to the ground.
Having obtained a foot hold, she
turned herself about and proceeded,
with sturdy steps, to / by ear-
riage near by whiech had attracted
her attention. Thiscarriage, which
was unattended, contained a baby
somewhdt smaller and younger
than Corinne, who sat up and

with youthful interest at the visitor
who stcod by the side of her vehi-
cle. Corione examined with a

" | eritical eye the carriage and its oc-

cupant. She looked at the soft pil-
low at the baby’s back, and regard-
ed with admiration the afghan, cro-
cheted in y colors, which was
spread over its lap, and the spacious
gig-top which shielded it from the
sun. She stooped down and looked
at the wheels, and stood up and
gazed at the blue eyes and canary
hair of the little occupant. Then

in 3uiet but decided tones Corinne
said :

“Dit out !"

The other baby looked at her, but
made no movement to obey. After
waiting a few moments, an expres-
sion of stern severity spreading it-
self the while overher countenance,
Corinne reached over and put her
arms around the fair-haired child.
Then, with ail her weight and
strength, she threw herself back-
ward and downward, The other
baby, being light, was thus drawn
hodily out of its carriage, and Cor-
inne sat heavily upon the ground,
her new acquaintance sprawling in
her lap. Notwithstanding that she
bore the brunt of the fall upon the

ravel, Corinne uttered no cry ; but,
isengaging herself from her in-
cumbrance, she rose to her feet.
The other baby imitated her, and
Corinne, takingml:er by the lmud,
led her to the c¢h where she her-
self had been left.

“Dit up "’ said Corinne.

This, however, the other baby
was unable to do; but she stood
quite still, evidently greatly inter-
ested in the proceedings. Corinne
left her and walked to the little
carriage, into which she proceeded
to climb. Aflter some extraordinary
exertions, duaring which her fat

were thrust through thespokes
the wheels and ruthlessly drawn
out again, she tumbled in. Arrang-
ing hersell as comfortably as she
knew how, she drew the gay af-
ghhan over her, leaned back upon
the soft pillow, gazed up at the
sheltering gig-top, and resign
herself to luxurious bliss. At the

Made to Order at this Office.
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swered by a tearful sob. Jonas did £ nurse
not say a word ; but, with the lithe | the fuir-haired child,
quickness of a dog after a rat, he | maid had been from her
began to search behind and under | during the from the train
benches, in the bushes, on the grass, | to the station, and it was supposed
here, there and everywhere. that in this way an exchange of

About nine o’clock that evening, | babies had been easily made by her
Pomona came to us with tears in|and her confederates. When the
her eyes, and the canary-haired | mother knew of her loss, her grief
biaby in her arms, and told us that | was so violent that for a time her
Corinne was lost. They had search- | life wasin danger. All Paris was
ed everywhere ; they had gone to |searched by the police and her
the police; telegrams had been sent | friends, but no trace could be found
to every section; they ‘had “done | of the wicked nurse and the fair-
everything that could be done, but | haired child. Money, which, of
had found no traee of the child. course, was considered [he object of

“If I hadn’t this,” sobbed Pomo- | the inhuman crime, was freely of-
na, holding out the child, ““I believe | fered, but to no avail. No one im-
I'd go'wild. It isn’t that she ean | agined for an instant that the ex-
take the place of my dear baby, but | change was made befare the parly
by a-keepin’ hold of her I believe | rexrhed Paris. It seemed plain
we'll get.on the track of Corinne.” | encugh that the erime was coffimit-

We were both of us mueh affected | ted when the woman fled.
by this news, and Euphemia joined | Corinne, who had been piaced in
the charge of a servant until 1t was
determined what to do with her,
wia not at &ll satisfled with the new
state of affairs, and loudly demands
ed her pupa and mamma, behaving
foratime i very turbulent way.
In a few days the lady recovered
her strength, and asked to see this
child. The initials upon Corinne’s
heels had been discovered, und,
when she was told of these, the lady
examined them clmeli. .

“The people who left this child,”
she exclaimed, ‘*do not intend to
lose her! They know wherashe is,
and they will keep a watch upon
her, and when they get a. chance
they will take her. I, too, will
keep a watch upon her, and 'when
‘hef‘ come for her I shall see them.”

Her use eof words soon- showed
Corinue to be of English parentage,
and it was generally supposed that
she had been en from some trav-
elers, and had been used at the sta-
tion as a means of giving time to
the nurse to get away with the other
child.

In accord with her resolution, the
grief-stricken lady put Corinne in
the charge of a trasty woman, and,
moreover, scarcely ever allowed her
to be out of her sight.

It was suggested that an adver-
tisement be made for the parents of
a child marked with R. G, and J.
P. Batto this the lady decidedly
objected.

“Tf her parents find her” she said
“‘they will take her away, und I
want to keep her till the thieves
come for her. 1 have lost my child
and as this one Is the only clew I
shull ever have of her, I intend to
keep it., When I have found my
child it will be time eneught 1o re-
store this one”’

Thas selfish is maternal love.

Pomona bore up better under the
loss than did Jonas, Neither of
them gave up the search for a day ;
but Jonas, huanrd and worn,
wandered aimlessly about the city,
visiting evar{‘ﬁlwa into which he
imagined a ¢hild might have wan-
dered, or might have been taken,
ses lnr( even to crypt in the
Guildhall and the Tower of London,
Pomona's mind worked quite as
actively as her husbund’s body.
She teck great care of **Little Ken-
uinfton.“ as she called the sirange
child, froin the place whereshe had
been jouhd ; and therefore could
ags i adwiatn ol cuteiions s suppos:

: 50 su
m, she had cometo the concla-
sion that ;Corinné had been stolen
by opéra singérs,

“Tsuppose you never knew it
she snid to ug, “for I took pains not
to let it distueb you, but that child
has notes in her voice about (wo
stories higher than any opera pry-
mer donner that I ever heard, an’
I'vr heai‘d lots of ’iam fu‘rt{‘used 1o
go into the top ery of the operer
as often as into the theayter; an’ If
any operer singer ever heard (hem
high notes of Corinne’'s—an’ there
was times when she’d let.’em out
without the least bit of notice—il's
them that's took her,”

“But, my poor Pomona, said
Euphemia, *you don't sup that
little child conld be of any use toan
opera singer; at lesst, not for years
and years.”

“*Oh, yes, ma’an” replied Pomo-
na; “she was none too young.
Sopranners1s ke ‘moeking-birds ;
they’ve got to be took young.”'

oarguments could shake Pomo-
pa’s belief, in thistheory, And she
daily lamented the fact thal there
was no operg in London At that
}ima that she might go to the per-
orminces and see if there was any
one on the stage who looked mean
enough to steal a child.

“1f she was there,” sald Pomona,
“I'd know it. She'd feul the scorn
of & mother’s eye on her, an’ her

uflty hearl would make her forget
ﬁbr part.”

Pomona frequently went into
Kensington Gardens, and laid iraps
for opera dingers who might be so-
journing in London., She would
take Little Kensington into the gar-
dens, and placing her carefully in
the cuorner of a bench would retire
to.a short distance and pretend to
bamorbeqkl in a ltul:olt. wl':ll? her
sharp up the watch for a
Ioug-hzf:ad e‘t’;nur or a butifli
dressed soprano, who should sud.
denly rush out from the bushes and
sieze the chlld.

W] wouldn’t make no fuss if they
was to come oul,” shesald, ‘‘Little
Kensington would go under my
arm, not theirn, an’ I'd walk calm-
H with 'em  to their home. Then

gay; “Give me my child an’
take wyourn, which, though she
I:mhblyhnn't got po volee, isa
ot 400 good for you ; and may the
house hurl stools at xoﬂ the nex
time you | '.iﬂlelmlto.fl.

§ for Pomanun, no opera
'mmwm
of our stay In Loudon
We wen

were aat, W t about
little, o1 nothlog. At
Pamoni came to us, her prle

ariar Ay
he waiting

Pomona in her tears. -

“Jonas is seourin’ Lhe town yet,”’
said Pomona. “He'll never give
up till he drops. But I felt you
ought to know, and I couldn’t keep
this little thing in the night air no
longer. If it’s got & mother, she's
bound to want to see it belore long ;
an’ if ever I ketch sight of her, she
don’t git away from me till I have
my child.”

It is a very extraordinary case,"
Isaid. *“*Children are aften stolen,
but it is seldom we hear of one be-
ing taken and another left in ils
place, especially when the children
ililif u,f,diﬂ'erent ages and totally un-

e. -

“That’s so,” said Pomona. *“‘At
first, I thought that Corinne had
been changed off for a Prineess, or
something like that, but nobody
couldn’t make anybody believe that
mz big, black-haired baby was this
white-an-yaller thing.”’

“Qan’t you find any mark on her
clothes,” asked Euphemia, ‘‘by
which you could discover her par-
entage? If thereare no initials, per-
haps you can find & coronet or a
coat of arms."”’

“No,” said Pomona, “‘there ain't
nothin’. I've looked careful. But
there's great comfort to think that
Corinne’s well stamped.”

uStamped !” we exclaimed. What
do you mean by that ¥’

“Why, vou see,” answered Po-

to bring our baby over here among
s0 many million people, we thought
there might be danger of its gitlin’
lost or mislaid, though we never
really believed any 'such thing
would happen, or we wouldn’t have
come. An’sowe agreed lo mark
her, for I’ve often read about babies
bein’ stole an’ kept two or three
rears, an’ when found bein’ so
changed their own mother didn't
know 'em. Jone said we'd Letter
tattoo Corinne, for them marks
would always be there, but I would
not agree to have the little ereature’s
skin stuck with needles;, not even
after Jone said'we might give her
chloryform ; 8o we af’reel.l to stam
initials on her with Perking’ Indel-
ible Dab, It is intended to mark
sheep, but it don’t hurt, and itdon’t
never comeoff. We pat the letters
on the back of her heels, where
they wouldn’t show, for she’s pever
to go baréfoot, an’ where they’d be
easy got at if we wanted tofind "em,
We put G. R. on one heel for the
name of the place, and J. P. on the
other heel for Jonns an’ me, If,
twenty years from now,” said Po-
mony, her tears welling out afresh, |
“] should see a young woman with
eyes like Corinne’s, an' that 1 felt
was her, a-walkin’ up to the bridal
altar, with all thé white flowers,
an’ the floatin’ veils, an” the crowds
in the church, an’ the music-playin’
an’ the minister all Jgready, 1'd jist
jerk that young woman ioto the
vestry-room, an’ have off her shoes
an’ stockin's in no time. An’ if she
had R. G. on one heel and J. P. on
the other, that brigedroom e¢ould go
home alone.” |

We contidently assured Pomona
that with such means of identifica-
tion, and the united action of our-
selves and the lice, the child
would surely be found, and we ac-
companied her to ber lodgings, in a
house oot far from ouars.

When the nurse reached home
with the hittle carriage it was al-
most dark, and snatching up the
child, she ran to the nursery with-
out meeting anyone. The child felt
heayy, but she was Ir;_fzucb a hurry
she scarcely noticed that, She puat
it upon the bed, and then' lighting
the gas she unwrapped the afghun,
in which the little creature was now
almost entirely enveloped. When
she saw the faee, and the black hair
from which the cap had fallen off,
she was nearly frightened to death
but fortunately for herself, she did
not seream. She was rather a stu-

id woman, with but few ideas,
Eutahe could not fail to see thaf
some one had taken her charge, and

ut this child in its place. Her first

mpulse was to run back to the

gardens, but she felt certain that
.her baby had been carried off; and
besides, she could not, without dis-
covery, leave the child here or take
it with her, and while she stood in
dumb horror, her mistress sent for
her. The lady was just going out
to dinner, and told the ‘purse that,
as they were all to start for the con-
tinent by the tidx«l train which left
at 10 o’clock that might, she must
be ready with the hiy, i wm
pen up for the Journey. The i
stupefied woman had ao w or
cou with which to dec at
this moment, the true state of the
case. She said nothing, and went
back to the narsery aud sat there in
damb consternation, and without
enough to make a plan of any.|
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T'admitted, but not with Pomooa's
hopefullness that the child t
be found as easy in Paris as 2
“And we've seen ng
about London” sald Eup
“except Windsor Oustle. 1 did
want, and still want to see just how
the%nmkmhom, and per-
hmr;enomn which may be
useful ; but her Majesty is away
now, and, although they say that's
the time to go there, itis not
time for me. You'll not find me
ng about lospecting domestic
mants.when the lady of the
use is away."”
H:i"weumc MLﬂ!t,l an;lc wen't“o to
ng e ensington
along. Notwllhlhndlup our great
s hy for Corinne's parents,
P \ and mmg :ould not
elp b ng s ewng
thic atietinn which hedl elalien
and d oursilves
ia

p Wiy
becamne greally excited
and exhilaraled as we enterad Parls
For weeks I koew she had been
pining for this city. Asshe step-

from the train she seomed 10
breathe a new air, and her eyes
srarkled as she knew by the prat-
tle and cries about her that she was
really ia France.

We were not rich tourists, and
we took lodgings in a small hotel {o
which we had recommendesd,
It was in the Latln Quarter, near
the river, and opposite the vast [lr:l-
ace of the Louvre, into whose laby-
rinth of picture galleries Euphemia
and I were eager lo plunge.

But first we all went to the Amer-
ican Consul and consulted with him
in regard to the proper measurers
to be taken for searching for the lil-
tle Corinne in Paris, After that,
for vome days, Jonas and Pomona
spent all of thelr time, and Euaphe-
mia and I part of ours, in looking
for thechild.

In spite of the attractions of the
ci:f our sojourn in Paris was not
satifactory. Apart from the family
trouble which oppresed us, it rain-
ed nearly all the time. We ware
told that in order to see Paris at it
best we should come in the spring.
In the month of May it was char-
ming., Then everybody would ba
out-of-doors and we would see a
whole city anjoﬁlng e, Az we
wished to enjoy life without wait
ing for the stl‘ring. we determined
to move sputhward and visit during
the winter those parts of Eu
which then lay under blueskies sl
& warm sun. It was impossible, gt

resent for Ppmona and  Jouss
to enjoy life anywhere, and they
could remain in Paris, und then
if they did pot find their chi!ll
in A reasonable time, thay
would join us, Neither o!f them
understood French, but this did noi
trouble them in theslightest. Early
in their Paris wanderings they had
met with a boy who had once lived
in New York, and they had taken
him into pay as an interpreter. He
charged them a frank and a haif a
day, and I am sure they got their
money'’s worth,

Buat before we left Parls we deter-
mined to to the Grand Opera,
which we had not yet wvisited, and
Euphemin proposed that we should
tuke Pomona with os, The poor

irl was looking wretched and woe-
gognne, and needed to have her
mind diverted from her trouble,
Jonasg, at the best of times, could
not be persuaded (o any amuseinent
of this sort, but Pomons ugreed to
go. We had no idea of dressiug for
the boxes, and wé look good frunt
gseuts in the apper eirele where we
could see the whole laterior of the
splendid house. As soon as the |'pet-
formance commenced the old drs-
maticfire began to burn In Pomona,
Her eyes sparkied as they had not
done for many a day, and she rendly
looked like her own bright sell,
The opera was *Le Prophet," and
as none of us had éver seen uny-
thing produced an 0 agunificent a
scale, we were greatly interested,
areciully in the act which opens
with that wonderful winter sceéne
1 the forest, with hundreds of peo-

leseattered about under the gréat

rees, with horses and sleighs aod
the frozen river in Lthe background
where the skaters came gliding on,
The grouping was plcturesque and
art : the scale of the scene Was
immense ; there wias a vast con-
course of people on the stage; (he
dances were benutiful; the merry
skaters graceful ; the music was ins
spiring. .
Budgenly, above the volces of the
chorus, above the drums and bass
string of the orchestra, above the
highest notes of the sopranos, nbove
the great chandeller itsell, came | wo
notes distinet and plain and the
words to which Lhey were sel,
were :

“Ma-ma."

Like ashot Pomona was on her
feet. With arms outspread and hep
whole figure dilating until she
seemed twice us large ws osunl, 1
thought she was about to spring
over the baleony into the house bes
low. I eclutched her, und Kuphes
mia and 1 both upon our leel, fols
lowed her gage snd saw upon the
stage a Hitle girl In gay, army, and
upturned fn It was the lost Cors
inne,

Without 1 word, Pomona sde
A sudden  turn, sprang upon the
steps behind her, and oul upon  ths
lobby, Evplemin nnFl elose behind
her. Around amd down the steps
weswept from lobby to lobby s
ing the clonk-keepersand atlendants,
but stopping for pothiog; down The
grand stafreasé fike an avelanchie,
almost into the drms of the wslon-
ished milary senlinek. who stars
tled frgin thelr soldier like proprics
ty, sprang, muskels in hand, loward
us, It wis only then that | wes
ahle %o spenk tc  Powoon, and
briathlessly ask her where sho wus
golng.

“To the stage door?” she eried,
making & motion ta kurl to the
ground the soldier before her. Bul
there wias no need to @o Lo the xinge
duor, lu-& momenl lhere rushd
along the corridor s lady dresed in
all colors of the rainbow, sud  biwr-
ing In herarms a child. There was
a gquick swoop, and in another ine-
ment Pomong had the child, uak
clinging to It gariments, the L
cried in excellent Eoglish, but wii
some foreign t

“Where s my child that youn
stole ¥’

“Shole  your andmother
briefly ejaculated o, And

t | then, in grand forgetfulness of ey-

erything but her great joy she fol
ded her arms around her ehiid, and
standung Jike & statue of motherl
content, she . In our eyes,
rise to the regions of the caryatides
and the ceiling frescoes. Not anotly -~

A the cote-

ions and exclamal ions,
g of the lady,




